4 


A Fable of an Old Woman 
and her Doctor. 


A 


1. 
] D Ame Briton of the Grange, once Fam'd 
| g For ſpinning Wool, and brewing Ale; 
Had both her Eyes ſo much inflamd. 
She did no Earthly thing but Rail, 


2, 
5 
Partience was preach d, but preach dd in vain; 
Nothing cou'd pacify her Clack: 
So Molh, to relieve her Pain, 
Advis d her to a Foreign Quack, 
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4" 3. 


From Quality and grand affairs, 
In haſte the needy Galen came; 
| Molly receiv'd him at the Stairs, 
. And whiſperd-----Sir, Let's dupe my Dame. 


4. 


Agreed. -A Plaiſter ſtrait is ſpread, 
| With Anodynes, and ſleeping Potions : 
He wraps a Muffler round her Head, 
And leaves the Maid to watch her Motions» 


3» 


Dame like a hooded Falcon %. | 
' Thinking her Peepers men purely; 
Much of the Doctors Fame they chat, T3 
For Molly knew to chat demurely. 


6. 


He viſits oft, receives his Fee, 
By Molly's friendly care increaſt: 

A When, Doctor, may I Dare to ſee? 
----Dear Madam, not dis Mont at leafty 


Ts 


Meantime in full poſſeſſion bold, 

And truſted with the Maſter----Keys z 
Goods,Chattels, Silver, Grannum--Goldq, 
To keep all ſafe, they kindly ſeize, 


8. 


Without her Leave they Leas d the Grange: 
The Parſon ſtar'd, the Tenants pin'd, 
The Neighbours cry'd, tis nothing ſtrange, 
Alas! poor Goiſipe Britons Blind, * 


go 


By Goody Hutchin's grave Advice, 

The Dame reſolves to view the Day: 

Molly in much confuſion cries, = w 
, - Tis Death; and if you'll Dye, you may. 


19. 


Then looking round, the Dame reply'd z 
By living to your Doctor's Rule, 

J ſee, what all may ſee beſide 
My ſelf a Beggar and a Fool, 
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